LAHBJ,   MUSEIMIR   AND   THE   QAT   TRADE

ably, though it was not for me to admit it, that it simply did not pay him to
be good.

We adjourned for four days and on my next visit I found that the Rifai
had,spent the interim as His Highness's guest in the jail. The Lahej jail
often brings people to an easier state of mind and as the Mansuri Sheikh
had been fetched and kept him company, I went away with die usual
promises that the boys would be good in future.

Meanwhile D. had been taken off by Fadhl to meet his mother. When
they returned for breakfast, we were taken to wash in a real bathroom,
taps and running water complete. The cool dining-room with its black and
white marble floor was off the drawing-room, and the table gleamed
invitingly with its white linen and polished silver. We had porridge, liver
and potatoes, omelette, bread and butter and jam and tea. After this taste
of an English country house, with the song of the birds and the fountain
in die garden ringing pleasantly in our cars, we went back to Arabian
Aclen, where there is hardly a house with "mod. cons." and where the daily
ration of water comes up our mountain in round tanks carried by three *
little donkeys.
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